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" * Now since the God inspires me to proceed,     210
Be that whate'er inspiring Power obeyed.
For I will sing of mighty mysteries.
Of truths concealed before from human
Dark oracles unveil, and open all the skies.
Pleased as I am to walk along the sphere
Of shining stars, and travel with the year,
To leave the heavy earth, and scale the height
Of Atlas, who supports the heavenly weight;
To look from upper light, and thence survey
Mistaken mortals wandering from the way*
And, wanting wisdom, fearful for the state
Of future things, and trembling at their fate !

" 6 Those I would teach ; and by rigliA*H^x

bring

To think of death, as but an idle thing.
Why thus affrighted at an empty name,
A dream of darkness, and fictitious flame
Vain themes of wit, which but in poems p
And fables of a world, that never was !
What feels the body when the soul expire
By time corrupted, or consumed by fires
Nor dies the spirit, but new life repeats
In other forms, and only changes seats.

66 * Even I, who these mysterious truths decla
Was once Euphorbus in the Trojan war;
My name and lineage 1 remember well,
And how in fight by Sparta's king 1 fell
In Argive Juno's fane I late beheld
My buckler hung on high, and owned my fora

shield.

Then death, so called, is but old matter dress*
In some new figure, and a varied vest;
Thus all things are but altered, nothing dies.
And here and there the unbodied spirit flies,
By time, or force, or sickness dispossest,
And lodges, where it lights, in in an or beast;